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Mn‘l PAGE, an nctress, s

accused of the murder of
James Pollock, and is defended
by ber lover Pnillp Langdon.
Pollock has been pursulng Mary

Knowing her stage asplrations,
he has, unknown to her, financed
her starring tour under the man-
agement of Danlels,

the night of the murder,
leaves the banquet hall in

been drinking.

moments Inter a shot is
and Langdon and others,
entering the Gray Room
James Pollock ghot through
heart and Mary Page Iying
a Cnint beside him with Fui-
lock's tevolver not six inches

from the ends of her fingers.

At Mary's trial she admits she
bhad the revolver. FPollock had
{nvaded her dressing room at the
theatre, Langdon had come to

the beginning, that she had not shot
James Pollock in a frenzy of delirious
Cear,

But who HAD killed him?
) That was the problem!

Never in all his experience had he re-

.membered so baffiing n case.

At least g half dozen times he had
felt that his fingers were nt last upon

s
But Who HAD Killed Him?

the right thread that would ledd out of
the maze, but each thwe Lis edifice of
bope hod erumbled,

The donrman at the Iotel Republie
had repeated only what the chuulleur
had slready told—that Shale bad left
follock as soon as be got out of the
muchine; but oeven so Langdon had
tent Brennan aud his confrores o

p pcour the town for him.

He ought not to be bard 1o find; but,
puce foundd, vould he toll nuythiog?

That was tho question,

"Aud so, wearlly and epdlessly, Lang:

© Bon paced the stoge-paved room, dou-
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# SYNOPSIS =

her rescue, the revolver had been
knocked from Pollock's bund and
Mary had seized and retained L
Bhe had put It in ber hand bag
the night of the murder fntend-
Ing giving it to Langdon.

Har mald testifies that Mary
threatened PPollock with {t pre-
viously, and Mary's leading man
fmplicates Langdon.

How Mary disappeared from
the scene of the crime Is a mys-
tery, Brandon tells of a strange
hand print be saw on Mary's
shoulder.

Further evidence shows that
horror of drink produces tempo-
rary insanity In Mary.

The defense 18 “repressed pay-
chosls” Witnesses described
Mary's flight from her intoxicnt-
ed father and her father's sul-
clde.

Nurse Walton describes the
kidnaping of Mary by Pollock,
and Amy Barton tells of Mary's
Miuggles to become an actress,
of Pollock's pursult of her and
of another occasion when the
swell of liquor drove Mary in-
sane.

There la evidence that Duanlels,
Mary's manager, threatened Pol-

OWWQ-

bly ugly in the clear light of the early
moming.

Suddenly be was halted In his self
{mposed sentry duty by the sound of a
knock on the door, and In response to
his “come (n," Danlels entered

“1 looked for you over at the office,”
he sald, “but they told me you were
here.”

“Did you want me for anything spe-
cial ™ asked Langdon coldly, and the
theatrical man flushed,

“Yes," he sald, “I did. [ had a long
talk with my wife last night, and she
and 1 decided that the hoodoo on The
Covington 18 too back for us, any-
way. No good can come out of that
place for me, and she—she sald, she
wanted me to come down here and ask
you to put me on the stand agaln. Do
you understand what I mean?”

“I think I do,” sald Langdon quletly,
though a flame had leaped into his
eyes. “You want to tell what you
didn’t say before?”

He was too clever to let this man
know how jubilant he was,

“Yes," sald Danlels, “It may not
be Important, yet somoebow [ know it
Is., It's—-it's about what I heard when
1 passed the door of the gray sulte
that night.”

“Thank God!™

eried Langdon, and

drew his chalr close to that of Daniels, |

When they entered the conrtroom to
mr later ey traco

weing hinil beey wiped

af

ey
ns face

young, fand
v e pussod ry, he whispered
her that bronght o Hghit
il though there was
ar on her face
wans cnlled ns e

sutmpething to
to her exes (oo,
surprise there w
when herself
tirst witness of the dns

“Miss I'uge,” suid In the
vibrantly happy volce of one who sees
success just ahead, “on the night when
you went inte the grey suite from the
hanquet room were You wearing or
carrying your clonk ¥

IS o Iy

|
“I slipped it on ps 1 came into the
my

hll. 1 carvied
evenlng bag.”

“Did you see Mr. Pollock the mioute
you entered the room ¥

“No."

“What did you do?*

“1 slipped off the cloak agaln because
it was warm and lakl It on a chalr
with my gloves and bag.”

“Whete wns that chule?™

The question spapped llke a whip
Insh, nad for a moment Mary hesi
tated.

“I'm not quite sure,"
then, with more
yeg, 1 am! 1
into the other oot bhecause It was then
that 1 saw My Pollock we ong"

“And you reireated

“Yips The nuswe wil
mther than apoken., but Lingdon push
ol on, toa eager 1o spore e

“Did he come toward you?

“You"

“Did he follow
came between you amdd that oh
"Why, of course ITe

right up to wme”

Blie shuddered and bLkd hier face 1o
her hamds, in the tide of recollectioy
swapt vrer her bt Lanmdoy bnd anly
ong nore qoostion,

“Then, In order (9 secure the revolver
from your bag, you would have had to
push post bim asd serure the bag
from under your cdonk, would you pog ™

“as. But I—=1—dad't morkom o what
b oyt L™

“Thut b all, thauk you, Mi=s Page.” |
sakd Lavgdon, and turadug to the batliy
ye aillded briwkiy:

my gloves and

she sald slowly:
“Why,
irils the door

ISSrance;

wis Tow

biresthed

YOl »

that he

0 LI
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lock, Mary falniz on the stand
and agnin goes lusane when o
pollceman offers her whisky.

Puniels testifes that Pollock
threatoned to kill Mary and
Langdon and actoally attempted
to kill Langdon.

Two witnesses describe Mary s
flight to the street from the ho-
tel and her abduction by men
from a gambling place near by.
Further evidence seems to in-
criminate Danlels.

Magzle Hale, Inmate of a gnm-
bling don, testifies that she was
at the botel and heard two men
quarreling In the Gray Room a
ghort time before the murder.
Her evidence seems to increase
susplelon ngainst Danlels

Danlels privately informs Lang-
don that Mary Page did not kil
Pollock and that If Mary I8 In
danger of golng to the electric
chaly e will tell all he knows of
the case.

Watson, a walter, testifies that
Pollock had a quarrel over the
phone the night of the murder,
and Pollock’'s chouffeoar reveals
the fact that Shale was with Pol-
lock shortly before the shot was
fired.
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“Call Mr. Danlels."

A sense of something blg iImpending
stirred the spectators and the jury
allke, and the Judge hlmself, keenly
allve to that new note in Langdon's
volee, turned dellberately In his chalr
as Danlels began his testimony.

Everyone In the room leaned for-
ward, tense with excitement.

“Mr. Danlels,” began Langdon with
no preliminaries, “on the night of the

| drew him steadily down through the

“Yes. But |—l—den't remamber what
happuned.”

bangquet you wallked with Mlss Page |
past the door of the gray sulte, did
you not¥*
1 dld.™
“Did you Enow that Mr, Pollock was
In thepe?™™
N0, DBut os |
volee."”
“Could you
“Yen,'
“What
Langdon
ke slells
“Ho sull
other onos
P'ye got you
send you up
You've uo
Ball ln b
“IMd ans
“Ye A
that threat

I beurd his

Jrssasl

e it he sald ™ |

wils IL?
froan

i
il
[ LR

wiore Chitls

T ST ALTENS

min You'ti

il make Fou eut yoill words nt |
the polnt of a gun sowme dug.’

*Then I beard Juioes luagh conten ‘
nously and I had o walk on towanls
the baoagoet.'

“Iid yom thust other |
volee Delouged oY |

“1 thought § Al That's why 1 h‘u’
the banguet-room nnil oume back (o
Hsten ot the door. | was Jtartled

K W hiuln

the
|

anog oo oflvy, Jawes 1ol | *

Miss' FaBwe ¥oicd £ | *¥BS. But I was kind of sore, be

st of the ono | eapectod.”

NG valce Ol Yoo (hilik i wasT”

SR of n wne mamoed Elivde. Ti's
JackeAl’ we us-1 o enll B

“Nir. Danirs y youn know of any
| Temian wh; e Pollock whondd threat
eyt poud this mun Shale ‘ap' ™
| *Well, | L e ol that hwe
hd) ‘gt 1hie o Shale for sotue
ahndy worlt that wonld eastly send him
for i, that e Kept Wi out of
Judl becnuse | usolul”
| "Mr. Danl hnve you seen Mr
| Bliple winoe 1] leatlh of Mr, Pollock?™
| “Yes, I huve
| W e
l “The
1
|

Phet — ey

lusfore I came baclk
home. 1 ran Into him on the sireet

§ -
T 4

|

|

|

' “Daniels has snitched. Well he can't
| prove anything.”

| We.had a talk, and he told me that—he

| thought be could get me fresh backing
for The Covington.”

| “Did he see you again?”

| “Yes. A few dnys ago he cume to

,me and told me that a syndicate had
been formed and bhad raised the money
to put on n musical comedy, and that 1

. was to be manager of the theater and
look after the financlal luterests of the
syndicate, [e was very nlce to me.”

’ “Mr, Danlels,” Langdon’s volce he
enme suddenly grave and frelghted

}wllh meaning, “did Shale knoly you

| had heard his volee In that hotel room ™

| “Yes. [ asked bim if be had been

[thvre."

|  “What did he say

“He sald I couldn’t testify to what 1
wasn't sure of, and that it was wiser
not to sk teo many questions.”

“Did you understand that the hack.
ing for your theatre was in opder to
kewp you from testifyving ¥

“1 abject!” cried the difitrict attorves,
on hils feet In an Instant

There much wrangling as to
whether this questlon could be admit
ted; but the Judge finally ruled that |

s materiul evidenes

was

wiornls

1]

was never put inmto
Longdon, though 1
witpess sald. “*But there nre sor
Lthings than busine
wanted to set this stralzl

A sudden commotion
biick of the room,
tors turned and stared, and the Judee's
guvel mpped for order n man's volee
rose¢ shrill aod exasperated.

“So that's what you've gol me bore
for, 12 It? Danlels has snltched. Well
he can't prove anything—!1 tell you he

| don't Enow nothin',™

A pallid-faced man In a  Hght
echecked sult was strogeling o the grip
of Brennan and a policemnn, who

gnthered

s

upd ns the sped

guplng crowds es Langdon culled his
nest witness.

“"George Shale”

“l won't testify!" stormed the new
comer, twisting angrily under the by
no means lght bandiing of the detec
“What do you wunt of ™
1 shall tedl jou that whi
stand."
his  Hegar,
wharply:

“A refusal ty
vurt, You can
thut*

For & momoes

wat, then hi

nnd he sald

tives, e
I YOu are on
s id ¥. and
lewt wa il

Lestil I

sllowed Dilugse
stand

I'hie exelie ors Can
Irapglued
thrilling
kind—an unw . "
vd (o lln'*
edled Npws

Ilt'li' WHus «

—_—
Uloiinl wurd
mtstnd foroed i
ubidd tetd what e |

“Mr. Sbuale,” ork
had Jagues 1Mol
for Mm on the night
shot¥"

“He auled ¢ ot |
stille nt the Lo
Fot Miss Page Iy
—at Lo sald.'

don, “what
vyou te do
b wus

Hr
whien
i the grey

¢ wanted to
lor a quiet clat

jenuse a man gets ticed playin’ errand

boy for & guy that's dead crazy about
n ahiet™
“What were yon doing on the fAre-
encapo ¥’
I'e question came wo wharply that it
el the whole room tenve with its un
teduess; but Blhiale dld pot wince,
Jing ol e o get out there, and
an eye out for nosbody Hkely to
¢ I, FIe kpow you could reach the
et footns by |t
“len‘t 1t trug that und James
Pollock quarteled that night?
Shinte Dlaneled,
“Yos, It's troe”

you

tie sald hoarsely

. 1 r
“And yon never suspeeted 7 sbe sl
at fast, ond Phillp shook his head.
“Not Bhale” be said "I wna Tl
Ing for someopne elee.”
“Now don't talk any mare about B
Mrs. I'nge qridet!) “Tomorrow,
Mary, | mm going to iake you back 8o

T

“Jim wat & devil when he was drunk.” |

Fils face was bended with persplra-
tion and his band gripped the edge of
the witness stand till the knuckles
showed Iividly

He tried to look angry, but he suc

encded only In belng tragically ridice-|

Jons,

Suddenly Langdon softened his volce.

"Where wers you when Miss Pago
came {nte the room?"

“Op the frecscape, standing flatten-
ol ngalnst the wall, so that anybody
looking at the steps wouldn't see me."”

“Why did you re-enter the room?"

Shale molstened his dry lips, then

hend

“f went in becnuse Jim called me,”
he mald loudly, "“The girl bad gone
hysterieal. She was laughin' and
ahriokin’, and he calls to me, ‘For
God's sake, Shale, see if she’s got any
smelling salts ot anything In that
‘mg“ -

“And when you openad that bag you
found m revolver, didn't you? Lang-
don's voice rmng out triumphantly.
“George Shale, what did you do with
that revolver?

For a moment the man swoyed as

: he stood, then he lgughed and fung

i hamis’ wide,
shot iim! -1 didn't intend to do I, but
he wastn dirty dog.
snad me aguln that very night
strirk me—be called me bis jackal—

chance had come., I took It ont and
wanlked around and sald, ‘Here’s your
smelling salts—and when be turned to
take It 1 shot him. Ob, my God—"

Ing sobs.

Everyone In the room was on his
feet.

Even the Judge had risen,

Mary herself was standing swaying
ke some lovely lly, the light of &
wondrous joy shining In her eyes,
while her lips murmured over and
over, “Philip—Pullip—Philip™

Then, high above the turmoll rose
the volee of the District Attorney:

“George Shale, you are hereby de-
clared under arrest, to be held to awalt
the action of the Grand Jury!™

Again pandemonium broke out but
with tears,

drenched bappy

softly:
“What's to become of me now?™

with a gust of deflance flung up his |

He broke off with a storm of mp~]
| surpass him iotellectually.

I

Forgotten Were the Days When Pol-
look Pursued Her With His Unwel-
come Love.

the country, and keep you until you
have put this dreadful thing out of

your mind forever."”
“And then,” sald Mary wistfully, “I
will come back and take up my work."
Langdon tightened his arm about her.

| *And then,” sald he, “you will come

“L shot him with it he shrieked. *I | back and marry me. A fee is always

palkd o Iawyer for services rendered.

He had threat- [ ask the biggest one in the world,
He  Mary

will you pay 17
what her low-volced reply was

& vl
aniiis

and when [ saw the gun—I knew my | not even ber mother knew.

THE END,

Advica.

Advice 1 a velled but egotistical at-
tempt to show your pelghbor how you
It is &
magnifying glass which you hand to
him, after which you make certaln that
you are standing at the proper focal
distance.

Advice 18 also used as a sugar coat-
Ing for criticism, as a diplomatic meth-
od of checking offensive conduct and
s & pastime. |

There are two classes of people ebul-
lHent with a desire to give advicd—
those who have had experience and
those who have not

A request for advice is usually &

subtle form of flattery or else a meth-

fell to silence when Mary, her eves | od of dodging responsibility.
cried! The person who 18 wise enough to

take good advice and the one who Is
too wise to give it generally tie the

“Your Honor,” Langdon's volca was | knot of perfect friendship.

exnltantly happy, and his hand caught

Advice is a drug on the market. The

and clung to Mary’s, “Your Honor, the | principal reason why the supply ex-

defendant desires to know what s to
become of her?”

|
“She Is discharged,” answered his |

Hounor with a smile, and made no ef-

ceeds the demand |s because those who
| need the most take the least

Advice should never be followed. If

It Is good advice It cannot be followed.

fort to stem the cheers that rose, fill- | The only advice which s good s that
1

J

i anot

|
WL

corri
nrge t!
=t
her wi TR
a lttle | | I pied ber moth
er boesjde M they followed the
specidling i i locka
thaly avul
whible
Phillgp.
Forgatien were the day of
following the death of
bor arrest for o « s hi
ing of; forgotten wWere
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sued bor wlid
uuweld love

slouting
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Muory pesthed conte
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“Did you do itY

e — -

It was the most wond®fMl moment
of ber lle,

l

| abused for

| which drives you.—Judge.

Every One Was Satisfied. i

Y
upon

o pay

He had called
debtor and asked him politely
bl of £.00 and had been
his pains,. Now he winted

r to collect It

ork lawyer's office

=

| A very angry client entered a New

i |

the lawys
The law

ro small

The LI was
the whole

vor demur

that it would

] | s lutrer
edred n hizh duadg + did not
-". .ll|'-1 [_I'

“Nery well™ the Inwyer: “then
my Instru are to sue PBur 1
should hardly think It would pay voua
to stamd a sult for so small a sum.”

“Who will get the mouey If 1 pay
It? asked the man

The 1;I\r\'_\4'l'
that he should

“YVery well" sald the debtor; “that's
her matter. If Bmith lsn't golng
to get It 1 nm perfectly willing to pay
It"—=Youth's Companion
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was obllged o confess

Chinese Schools.

Ench Chinese schoolboy has to fur-
nish lis own stool and table for school
work as well as the “four preclous ar-
" which are the tnk slab, o cake
of lndila fuk, a brush for writing and
paper. With these he begins
tnsk of learning to write
1 the thousapds of Chinese chara
! to open the
ind a knowladg
and w

1 to the Ch

W Ale
pEsbios,

Heruture

thes
L L8R ] |

VOr

itedly agaulust | nrrive

Fihis Dinatos

horror |

Proved It
i mew Ll

1 pin re
wabd

“Wheneve:

minded that th

{ B Dusluesy W

“But Gr " sald

his frieod

“*Exacily,” was the reply That is

' just my polut."—Chlcage Herald




